18

PITTSBURG DISPATCH,

'SUNDAY, AUGUST 8§,

H'?’h has recognized mel™ whispered
pllv.

“Yes,” said Zach, “he sees bis Ceptain®s
wit!':- by his bedside—he is trying to speak
to bher.”

“And if he cannot,” murmured M. Al
sire, “God graat that he mey st least make
us undenstand. ™

Then as she tosk Shelton’s band in hers &
thriil of joy flashed through her form as
she feit him feebly return her pressure,

“Jobu? John?" she queried with so in-
beoce CRCCTTICRS,

A look from Shelton assured her thst she
bad bren understood,

:'.l\ln'c?" she whispered

Ves!™

Although thst yes was so faint aste seem
Hke & whisper from another world, Molly’s
sttentive car had caught it

CHAPTER XVIL
BY YEA AND NAY.

Mrs Alluire st ouce causcd the physician
to be summoned. [t was st ouce apparent
to him thst although & change had taken
plsoe, yet the mate of the Dreadnsught had
but & few moments to live. The dying
man's eves were riveted upon Mrs. Allaire
with & sirange steadiness,

“Shelton," asked Molly, “If John is slive
where did you leave him? Where is he?"

“His power of speech is goue,” said the
phrsician.  *“It will be necessary to con-
werse with him by mesns of signs.™

Directing M. Allsire to take hold of
the mate's hund, Zach leaned over him and
spoke as follows in & cicar and distinet
tone:

] isten to me, Shelton; Tl put goestions
to von, and sccording as yor open or shut
vour eves we shall know whether we have
guessed 1be truth or not.™ -

In this way the sad story of the wreek of
the clipper ship and the fate of Captain and
crew wus elicted from (he dying man. In
lsaving Java Sea Captain John had passed
inte Timor Sea through Suuda Strait, but
not of his own free will Tihe violent tor-
pade had strock the vesseol, dismantling her
pod driving ber out of her course, end-
ing by throwing her upon the reefs and
rocks of Browse Island. At the mention of
this name there was a look of surprise oo
Ebelton’s face. For the first he now learned
the name of the isisod on which the Dread-
naugli had gome 1o pieces. Two of the
rrew bad perished in trying o reach the
shnre. The others had lived on
the ship's provisicos and upon the fish
they canght. No vessel had ever sighted
thelr siguu! of distress. They bad remsained
gix years on Browse Island, at the end of
which time Captain John, Shelton and five
men had left the island in & boat which had
drified nshore, aud had reachied the Austra-
lisn voas: a1 Xork Sound, whers they fell
Into the hunds of the nutives, four of their
dng beer messscred by them

ing thy ¢, Capiais John, the

mate, ton, und oue sesmsn had been
earried prifopers into the ioterior. The
seeman hud died lons; ugo eo that at that
moment there were lut two survivors aund
one of them lay at dearh’s door.

For nine years the Capiaiu and mate had
bean held elose prisoncrs by the natives in
hopes that =scouts wounld be sent for the lost
men with offers of lasge ransoms. At last
an opportunity of escape had presented
but for some resson Captain Joho
takenn pdvaniase of it. Shelion
wded his wnd after wander-
it bﬁ\;rf)&’ in the h’hﬁ ft;r six
« be hac n & aying
ioo on the mm‘“”.
ich snecesded in loosting with toler-
courney the bunting groands of the

pumber gy

The =

And ut these words the eves of the d
man brightened. Cupisin John would be
ssved, and saved, tco, by ber whom he

loved |

The wmsate breathed his lset toward 9
o'clock in the evening. At the svand of
Molly's voloe ealiiug him by name, be
Bod opened his eyes aod murmured:
J Tobn I snd withs deep and long-
drawn sigh, his spirit lind fled

Thut evening, as Mra. Allasire was leav.
ing the bospitai, she wasaccosied by a boy,
who secmed to be woiting for her on the
iie belonged oo Doard the Brisbane,
e steamuers which coast along be-
fney end Adelaide
Alluire 7 e adked tinddly.
hat do you waut, my bey 7™

“Is Herry Shelton dead "

“He is dead.™

“And Captain John ?*

“He's alive 1| Oh, he faWving ™

“Thank vou, Mre Allaire,” ssid the boy
o# be turned awsy without i any
reasou fur his questions.

As Molly foliowed Shelton's remsios to
she prave. thiz lad, unseen by her, walked
pear hor, lost In the crowd of mourners

CHAPTER XVIIL
GX BOARD THE BRISBANR
As It was pow Molly's iotention to
srganize an expedition ai once in order to
pevetrate the wilderness of Central Aus-
trulis and econtioue on iand the search
which had been so fruitless on water, she
resolved under Zach's adviee to take
passage the pext doy on the Brisbane for

Bisph.
oue of
tween

Adelside. A thorough study of the map
of Australia ind convinead French that the
latter city offered beiter facilities not oniy
for tting oui the expedition, but also for
mors quickly reaching the center of the
gomtinent where i1 was wsupposed that
Cz n John wes held a prisouer by some

of the savaes tribes woich rosm over these
most limitless plaing
;ily the Brishiu.c was to sail the next

aas 11 a. s, and ater touchine at Mel-
bo would reach Adelaide A rust 27,

As llv was sittine on the upper deck
In eonversution with Zech, a eabin boy =
proacied diem to ask byerderof the capiain
Wholli=r ke wore In need of anyuing.

“Nothi my child,™ said M-‘I?ly' to
whorm the hov's voi~e seemed srmnzely
fasniline to her. Suddeniy it oceurred to
ber where she had heard it For an instant
the eves of the two were fixed in silence,
b uapan +ach other,

it intently, searchingly
“beman Molly, “did you not
¢ ni the entrance to

; A
am,”’ suid the lad, with & re-
W osalute

{ me .‘ Captain John were still

eIl

Yo

an LiTing.

2 ‘l e BaaLIn o

"o vou belong to the evew of the Bris-
bane™™

“Yes, I shipped on ber a yearago, but
mr time i almost op. I want to pget
awav."”

N hat i your nama?™

“tiodirer,” replisd the 1ad, as he ealuted
and Lurried sway to report,

“There isa troe sailor lad for youn,™ said
Zach, ns the boy dissppeared, “mnd I'll
wuger lus futher was g sailor before him.
I oun ess that in bHisclesr, honest, wide-
opened eves, bear it iu his mild but menly
voloe "'

“His wvotce! murmured Molly,
prusie of its rang still sounded io

az the
€r ears.

Her zare was riveted on the graceful, slen-
of

Ger figure as it disappeared in the throng
gors and orew.
weh was not slow to ruess the weaning
troubled jook that he now saw on
Alluire’s face. Hed Wal Jived he
buve beeu just Godfrer's age, sud
bt of this tail, haudsome boy filled
the wretched muother's heart with a sorrow
boo deep for words

“Zach,” suid she to French, as the latter
bude her good might at Ler cabin door,
“Zach, I want to'knew more about that
w—wie his fauily are and where he was

ru. Perhaps be way aot be English,”

“Perhups nol,” replied Zach, “I11 inquire
of the eaptuin.”™

As there was to be a delay of 36 bours in
Willisustown harbor Mre Alluire resolved
to spend the time in the eity of Melbourne
distant about a mile. As she was leaving
the sienmer in company with Zach, she

cought & glimpue of Godirey }rr;r.i!?z on the
forward r'.n].'r.g. His cyes were followin

ber every movement and such s 1ok of sad-
pess elopded hisfareand so involuntarily did
be reach ont us if to held her buck that she
was upon the point «of ealling out: "“I'm

ue back my child!™ bat with an efort

she smothered her feelings and turped |

AWEY.

Mrs. Allaire returned on board the
day Godfrey waa on the lookout |
her. He took up his position at the
gangway and welcomed her with a smile of |
almost girlish sweetness. But Zach frowned

foll
for

ia John'
n's
Md-d:'kn.m

R
g

grimly as his eyes fell upon the fwhellrlﬂoveduplh!durliﬁh ; but no,
mb‘y!enmin rl:pmhendn lest the lad’s ' oh, no, no, he was not drowned, od knows
presence might exercise s dan influ. = he was not—someone rescued him, some lov-

ence upon Molly by reopening the terrible |
wounds of past years. However,what excusa

could he make for refusing to o her
request when on the lo‘l.lotinﬁwday olly
expressed a wish to talk with the sailor lad?

Hat in hand Godirey came timidly into
Molly's presence. Instinctively Zach felt
that no good eould come of these interviews
but he determined not to leave them alone,
“My boy," began Mrs. Allsire ns the door
B lmcpcipmgrontieim: 5 oo M
want to ou some t
family. T dzmbmu& I'm MM
you, because I want to know more sbout
E:n. Are you willing to tell me what you
n'ﬂ’!

*Yes, lady; very willing™ replied the Iad,
as the color came into his cheeks, and he
Elnnued nervously st Zach, who seemed to

im like some terrible ogre ready to pounce
upon him and tear him away from the pres
ence of his fairy princess.

“How old are you?"

*I don't know, ladr. exnctly, but I think
I must be about 14 or 15."

‘“Fourteen or 15" lied Molly with a
sob. “And how long bave you gou fol-
lowing the sea®” . -

“T firet entered the wervice when I was
ebout 8§ years old as a ship boy, but for two
years now I've been regularly tieed.™

“Did you ever make a long voyage?”

“Yes, lady, on the Pneific, asfar ns Asla,
and on the Atlantic as far ss Europe.”

“Are you Eaglish?"”

“No, madam, I'm an American."

“But how is it that you're serving omsn

lich steamer?""

“The vessel which I had shipped on was
sold when we reached Sidney and finding
mysell di , I took this billet on the
Brisbane until I should get s chance to ship
on an Amerioan vessel’

“You did my child,” said Molly,
making asign to irey to come closer to
be

T.

“And now tell me where yos wers born.™

“At San Diego, madam "

“San Diego?” repeated Molly without
manitesting the slightest surprise st the
boy's answer. It would seem as if she had
known intuitively what Godfrey's snswer
would be.

With a look of mingled surpriss snd

in in them Zach French's eyes wandered
}:uu the pale, beautiful woman seated on
the sota before him to the swest, almost

girlish face of the sailor lad, whose durk
olive skin glowed with a rich coloras he
kept hie goze fastened upon the features of
the lady in front oflhim. . Sclnmethi.ng almost
like a groan escaped Zach's lips

“Yes, lady, in San Diego,” eontinued

Godfrey. “Oh, 1 know you, dear lady, I
know vou so well!™
“Know me!" re Molly half start-

ing up and leaning forward to scan the fuce
of the youthful speaker. ‘‘Know me, you

sey?”

“Yes, Indy, for I was bronght up at the
Walter Home. I wassent there when a
mere toddler. Oh, I often saw vou there

when you came to visit your children ss
you used to call them. Your hand has often
rested on my head, dear lady, yes, many
and many a time. But, of course you don't
remember me—one in the 50 or more who
used to stand up in along line in fromt of
von, but one day it seemed Lo me your
eves stayed fixed wupon my face for &
‘ong time, oh, so0 long a time, and
then you smiled and beckoned be
to your side and smoothed my bair, and
asked me my name, and I told vou; and
then I tried to put my arme around your
neck, for you seemed so sweet and good;
but the matron pulled me away and whie-

red: “No, no, child, don’t do that; go

to your placel”

The tears had been g-uhwhtgln Molly’'s
eves ns the sailor lnd ran on this way -—fu:

his reminiscences of the Walter Home, and
had not Zach’s stern face been fixed apon
her she would most surely bave reached out
and taken hold of the boy's hands.

*“And oh, dear lady,” resumed Godfrey,
“Tcan't tell you how glad I was when they
told me that you were coming to Sidney to
look afier Captsin John re. 1 bave
tried to think out sotme %ood reason why he
doesn’t come home, for | know he must be
alive somewhere. [ kaow it!™

Molly start¢d up as if awakening from a
dream and csught the sailor lad :3 the
hand. Fors moment her lips moved, but
she was powerless to utter aword. A deeper
pullor spread over her face, and she seemed
upon the point of fulling in & swoon, when
suddenly a sleader but strong arm waa

ed around ber wuist It steadied her
sud held bher tenderly and firmly upright.

“Poor lady, cheer up,” said Godfrey,
“don't worry, everybody says that Captain
John is living with the nsatives somewhere
in the wilderness, and that he is such &
brave snd strong man that he’ll get away
from them yei Don't crv, moiher!”

“Mother?" repeated Molly in & smothered
tone of joy, as her hand carcasingly
over the thick black curls that zrew in wild
profusion on ihe lad’s head. “‘Mother?"

“Why, yes, lady," said Godfrey, surprised
st the effects of his words “that’s what we
used to call you st the Home; our mother,
our dear mother to whom we children owta
everything in the world, our home, our
elotlies, our food, our education!"

Overawed by the stern look and wrinkled
brow of the senman, who stood with twitch-
ing hund and trembling lips following every
changing phase of this strange and moving
scene, Mo‘.l_- drew herself in and showed &
culmer exterior,

“My lad,” she asked almost in a whispesr,

*swhat is your name? -
“Why, I've told you, lady, Godfrey.”
“No.}:to, your full name—the name

your family?"*

“] have no other name, madam. **

*But your parents—who were they?™

“1 don't know, desr lndy, I cau’t remem-
ber them. I can only remember my nurse,
and I wouldn't be able to do that only she
was 60 black, oh so blsck, and her teeth
were 80 big and white and sharp. Yes, I
remmember herl”

“But who took you te the Walter
Home?"

“I ean’t tell vou, dear lady. I only re-
member being there when I wos a little
toddler. I think I was the smallest cne in
your family, mother!™”

As this word sguin fell from Godfrey’s
lips Maolly lost all control over herself.
Her bosom heaved convulsively ss bher
bresth came and went in sob-like estches
She turped, and throwing both her mrms
around the sailor lad’s neck, drew his head,
with & wild and imlruioned outburst of
feeling, close and tight agsinet her bosom.
Fora few seconds there was & deep and
peinful silence, broken only by the sound
ol Molly's bresthing, then with little joy-
ful cries, mingled with ill-suppressed sobs,
that wmother's heart emptied out its lo
pent-up grief in & shower of kisses an
caresses, which Godfrey wus neither loath
nor slow to return. ocked on with
wide-opened eyes and parted lips, seem-

1y paralyzed by whsat was being enacted
jore him.

“Oh, the poor womsn! the poor woman!™
begroaned, “‘what will become of her?"

Buddenly Molly, with an almost super-
buman efiort, drew herself together and
succeeded in checking this outburst of feel-
ing, Then with her arm wound sffection-
stely around Godfrey’s neck, she led him to
the door, kissed him, and said:

“Go, my desr child, go. I meed tobe
alone. I'll see you aguin, very soon."

The lad turned and fixing large durk
eves inguiringly upon the beautizul face,
halted for an i t, then | d out of
sight. Zach made 2 movement as if to fol-
low Godfrey, but Molly, who was a prey to
the wildest emotion, made & sud §
which csused him to close the door aguin.

“Don't go, Zach.™

“Madam, madam,* :E:'d “‘ealm
yourself, for heaven's your th will
suffer, you'll mot be in & coudition to super-
intend the wvast detail of the expedition
which you are to set on foot upon yvour ar-
rival in Adelaide. I implore you, be calm,
» té::%’f-;ch. she burst

L o " F no
heed to the man's words. "Mnlx’l:‘&ﬂd
was raised in the Walter Home. Ho was

of

ing hands reached out for him as he went
flosting along on the bosom of those dark
waters—they didn't know whose child he
was, how could they? They didn't know
what mother was stretching out her plead-
ing hands to heaven, but I was there all
the time, my poor mind darkened and
clonded, with not & faint glimmer of hope
to save me from ipsanity. Oh, Zach, my
triend, my dear friend, 1 tell you this is my
child, this is my little Walter, my son.
God has had meroy on me st last. He has
given him back to me.”

Molly's voice died awny. She could not
utier enother word. Her transports choked
ber, pressed the very life out of her
coul only hold out her hands toward the
honest sall.mm, :; stanch and loyal !;‘riuu.li.l
as if imploring him to spesk, tp agres wit
her, to admit that it must be so, that the
proof was overwhelming,

Zach stood fors moment in perfect sile
his lips closed. His e took on 8 hu
and unsympathetic loo{.uhil whole faee and
being underwent a sudden sud complete
change. He stood there like & man resolved
to be honest st all hasards, to
truth no matter how it might staba mother's
tender heart. He had listened in silence to

all she had to say. Possibly he should not
have dome so, possibly should have
stop, Molly at ‘the on A little

eruelty at first might have prevented all
is. However, it was too late to specniate
now o8 to what he should have done. W hat
he should do now waa the question, and like
s man who shrinks backward when duty
bidghim go shead, he spoke out firmly,
lainl y.
. "M:’f. Allgire, you are decelving your-
self. I cannot, Il must not permit you to
believe what is not so. This resem
between this sailor 1ad and Captain John is
an mccidental one, such 88 often happens in
life, Your little Walt is dead, yes, dead.
He perished in the harbor that dreadful day.
I saw him g0 down forever! Godfrey is not
your son.’

“You say Walter is dead!™ coried Mrs
Allaire, forward with & wild, de-
fiant look in her e ‘“*How do yon know
it? Who can say it of his own knowledge?"’

], madam.**

“Yon?"

“Yes, madam. Listen. Eight days after
that terrible aceident the body of an infant
was washed up on the beach at Point Loma
I—I—found it and hastened to inform Mr.
Hollister. He recognized little Walt,
whom he caused to be secretly buried in
the cemetery of San Diego. o were the
only mourners, the only ones to strew flow-
ers u‘pm: that litile grave.”

“Walt, my little Walt, buried in the
ecmetery,"’ sobbed Molly piteously, “and no
one ever told me of it.™

“No, madam,"” said Gnach. solemnly, *for
the time being you were out of your mind.
When, four years after, you recovered vour
reason we darea not. Mr. Hollister dared
not tell you of it; he was afraid (o tear open
vour wounded heart, and Dr. Bromley
agreed with him thut it might be dangerous,
that once.fou had knelt by that little grave
you would hover over it day by day and
your mind wonld gradually give way until
& settled and incurable melancholy had fusi-
ened itselfupon you. Wedid what we thought
was the best, dear lady, God help you, gu:
be strong, make up yoor mind that your
child is dead. Gist tha sallor Jad hus only
the right which hundreds of other children
have to call you mother.”

Molly sank with & long, deep, pitiful

upon the sofa. Bhe hid her tace in

er hands, ehe secmed to be pra; . Zach

dashed a tear off his rough cin and stoad

waiting for her to speak. With a sudden-
ness that startled him Molly sprang up.

“What! Can it be," she moaned, *‘that
you, that Andrew Hollister were bard,were
ernel enough to lay that little loved body
sway in the cold, damp earth without taking
rom it any bit of ri , any shred of his
dress, one of his tiny shoes—to band to me
some ;iay when I should be strong and well

n L] -

“Y?u. dear , 1 did even bencru than
&l:t‘fmm his lictle hesd & m}'f uyfhn

silken ourls.”

“And you have them, Zach?" almost
l:hri;kad olly, :pringi?!g forward.

g yes, &re oD m h.au-l!
where ["ve carried them many a hné year.”

Zach nbuttcmrdl:iljlc t and drew
forth a enve of strong paper,
soiled and blackened by it: long and rough
ruuﬁu on this honest breast, and, placing
t in Molly’s hand, turned aod hurried out
of the stateroom. When the door closed
Molly threw herself on her knees in front
of the sofa with this priceless packet clasped
sgainst her bosom. Her hand seized the
stout twine, when a mysterions pro;y&ing
caused her to hesitate, She bowed her
head until it rested full opon the €L
and there she remained motionless for nearly
an hour in deep and comforting prayer.
When she arose the tears had She
walked steadily across the stateroom, opened
one of her trunks and hid the package deep
in the bottom.

*“No," she said, In = calm and resolute
voice, “I will not open it mow. Let me
dream for 8 while aoyway, theét I have
found my boy again.”

[To Be Contimued Next Sunday.]

AN UNS EN MONITOR
One of the Sample Stories Told by = Be-
lleving Spiritaalist
8t, Paal Ploneer Press.)

The gray-headed Spiritoalist, Moses Hull,
who tells how the spirits scted ss an alarm
clock for him in Rochester, tells another
story of the same stamp about how the

irits aid, look after and control the me-

inms on earth, He says that he was visit-
ingn Mrs. Abbott with Dr. Slade, and
the night a spirit came to him and said:

“Brother Slade must not drink any cof-
fee; it will injure his health.”

“But Brother Slade won't give up his
coffee,” said Mr. Hull

“Tell him that the spirita warn himnot to
drink enflea.”

So Mr. Hull told Dr. Slade what the
cPirim said and the worthy doctor said:
“Let the epirits mind their own business.”
At breskfast Mrs. Abbott asked both if they
would have coffee. Nr. Hull refused. Dr.
Slude said, “If you please, cream and
sugar.” Mrs. Abbott then put some
and crenm in & cup and reached for the
coffee pot. Asshe did so an unseen hand
grasped it and took it away, placed it in a
cupbosrd and locked the door. “Thus it
is,"" suid Mr. Hull, “that spirita look after
and guard us all.”

Malaria, Chills and Fever and Agna,

'ﬂ:u.mm insidious .::lnt.h,.rllh health and
ppiness, creeps so st ¥ on & person

that one is hardly able to tell whenes it
came and whither it goeth. Dullness and
heaviness of the eenses, hot hesd, cold,
clammy hands and feet, slight chil.y senss
tions, :‘Jith 1short flashes of ll:leut, restless-
ness, sleeplessness, changeable appelit
furred to ’ e and bad taste in thepnl?oud::
are generally among the most prominent
symptoms. But language fails to describe
the multitude of exasperating feelings
which assail the victims of malaris; that
complete demoralization of contentment,
destruction of enjoyment and snnihilation
of good cheer, and yet not sick enough to
keep one in bed i!mmah.nl.l poison is
wafted in every ereviee, door or window,
rises from every bog, pool or sewer, is
breathed with every inspiration, is swal-
lowed with food and drink, making it im-

ible for any one to be safe from its con-

inations e only safety possible in
malarious seasons is a sure-acting antidote
for the poison. Pe-ru-ns, taken as directed
on the bottle, insures perfect immunity
from the poison of malaris, guickly cures
when the poison has already saturated the
entire and slowly brin
health and happiness old cases of chills and
fever that all other remedies have failed to
cure,
For complete treatise on malaria, chills
and fever, ete., send to the Peruna Medi-
cine y for free copy of the Family

Physician No. L

the

NICE TO BE A CRITIC.

But Bill Nye Finds a Man Who Mis-
takes Colic for Genius,

HE THITATED RUDYARD KIPLING.

He Browsed on Canvasback Duck and Buch
Like Delicacies

mmnmnmmm'

[WETTTEX FOR THS DISPATOR.]

Last month another hollow Englishman
having filled himself full of American hos-
pitality and groceries, crossed the moaning
sea, and after having tuken the long, wet
trail for home, he eat down and wrote &
plece for s magazine, which, it is safe o
eay, was in very bad taste. But we like
fair play in America, and so it was read
here by several people. The stray En-
glishman with dyspepsia, born no doumbt
of & former lon and unavoid-
sble but involuntary inencs from food
and the sudden hospitality of his ill ad-
vised hosts, wrote what hs evidently
deemed & soathing oriticism of certaln
social aspecta of American life, drew his
pay for it and disappeared.

His name was Hamilton Alde.

He says among other things thsi the
“love of privacy, fo prominent a fastors in
the English character, {s unknown here,
the privilege of exclusion so rigidly en-
foreed In the walls and fences of our
gardens, the closed doors of our withdraw-
ing rooms, on the first floor, Is rarely en-
forced nere.”” But it is going to be, Mr
Aide., We are going to be more
in the future. @ are ;vattin.i "°§. ted
with your methods, and we shall be more
careful in the years to come,

THE ECHO OF HIS BRAY. ,
If your nobility cannot play a falr game
ofmﬂ.lufmavgningnrom{nm the per-
nicious co-respondent complaint, what ma
we ex of one who is not noble at
and who visits in our co only what is
free, and who then imnglml e is familiar
with American society

I do not know Mr. Aide very well, but it
bas been my mistortuue to cross his plague-
stricken trail once or twice to gnaw st the
closely cropped herbage smong the hills
where yet still lingered the echo of hisbray.

Judging by the sentiment expressed by
the low, conrse innkeepers along the chicken
fenther trimmed orbit through which he

it will be money in his pocket if

e will not come that way any more. If he
should there are intimations that a good
recipe for removing egg stains from wear-
ing apparel will be n great convenience to
him on his steamer ride home, Mr Aide,
whose signature shows that he neglected to
put up his fly screens until too late in the
sEfsOn, ENYN manners among ‘‘servants
of both sexes are peculiar, as, indeed, they
are in all the lower arders (if one may be
allowed such an n about Ameri-
m.}.ll

HE TOOK IN THE SERVANTA

Judging from Mr, Aide's familiarity with
American society, the article he has writ-
ten should have been entitled, “*Some As-
gem of Life Among American Servants.”

hen this gentle criticisro of mine would
have been unnecessary and unwritten,

“Diunners,” he says, “‘as a rule, in private
ho ere less good and less well served
than I expected to find them.” You will
notice & t falling off even from this,
Hamilton, #f you will come back here next
semson. There will be a very noticeable
flavor of pounded glass In your pie, and
every uilt in our broad and beautiful
land will contain a little checkered mmrrle
of your loud and vociferous panties pried
from the unwilling jaws of household

dog.

oﬁ&mm of the dishes are excellent, but,”
he adds, as he dips bis trenchant penin t
bluing bottle st his cosy little hall bedroom
in Whitechapel street, *‘the prevalant tnate
for uncooking a cunvasback duck Fmerﬂly
renders that admirable bird a forbidden
fruit to me.”' But that is not what reuders
it *a torbidden fruit" to him nt home. The
reason he does not keep his flabby bein
continually upholstered with canvas!
duck at home is probably the same ons that

rompted him to have his wine and the
zhchug of his boots to Mrs. Stan-
ley at San Jose, Cal, in the spring of the
present year of our Lord and of the freedom
of the United States from the rule of Great
Britain the one hundredth and fifteenth

MBS STANLEY PAID THE FREIGHT.

Mr. Aide accompanied Mra Stanley, Mrs,
Tenoant and Captain JePhnnn to San J
where he registered as “Mra Stanley an

y." They stopped at the Vendome, a
mm-. tip-top hotel, which had pre-
served & blameless reputation -::r to that
time. Mr. Aide, the new Rudyard Kipliug,
who will doubtless lecture here by and by,
was asked to ster for the party, which
he would bave doue if he had ever traveled

Servanty Monners Are Peoullor,

before. He flew into a beastly passion and
refnsed to register or give names of any of
the party, insisting that it was a piece of
American impertinence on the part of the
hotel thas he never saw equaled. He finall
teld how many rooms they wanted, to whi
he added a private dining room,

Everythiog was ordered seut to the din-

ms—wine, canvasback duck, ete. In

‘the marni.u%the two gentiemen left early,
They paid their own bills The elerk took
their word for what was theirs and what
wae not.

*When Mre. Stanley eame to leave ghe
found of 'courss wine she did not order, and
hldwm?ylw blacking the boots of this
keen critio of American manners and cook-
ery, this I:::h um; o{ l%ntlstl: ecold wiet

0 rid whose surpri
and :ﬂﬂ hte!:i tntﬁgd u{om.ch was mss‘e? neross
the trm:Eled de_ﬁ within the year now only
half gone by. is the reason why Mrs
Tennant after spoke so bitterly of her
bill at the Vendome. Her guest had ‘‘done
her up,"” a8 we say here in America, espe-
cinlly among the lower classes, if one may

eak thatin way here, and L think one may
one pays one's bills
N0 CONGENIAL SOCIETY OUT WEST.
Hamilton suffered most severely in the
West. He found no congenial society there,
all the Englishmen of his stripe having
been hanged on their arrival, or on most
anything else in fact that came handy ina
rairie uoumr; where timber is rare and
toget hold off He bears down es-
inlly hard on OColorado Springs and
mur. two of the most delightful cities in
the world, for I know, having visited Paris,
London and East Baginaw within the past
two years, paying my hotel bills and either
b my own boots or gladly putting

for it
‘&-B-l the sttention of every erowned

head in to the fact that whiless
their tables I did not ask what was
gutonrv!nt :l:cir vietuals ooc_t“it::lm l;i“
own. I am not regarded asa er
social high church or monkey business when
I make a formal call on 8 monarch ora P.
P. C. call on royalty, but when I cease to
pay for the polish that glints and on
my bright young bunions, or fork over my
liguor bills for & W. C. T. U. to putup for,
may my right hand cleave to the roof of my
mouth, and an incensed people play shinney
o'er my forgotton gruve.
WALKING OX THE WEST'S WISHBONE.

Mr. Aide did not like the *
Inny" of the ranche ouli West. He will
ike it less the next time he is invited.
Western people are informal, but their
hearts are warm. They are hospitable toa
degree that would naturslly surprise and
would ok aileol Mr. Aile. Copecialiy; hows
wo n eot Mr. e inlly, how-
eyer. But the West hates to have an
honored guest walk on its wishbone with
Mexican spurs. It fecls finrt snd resents it
I have lived nearly all my life in the West,
and I say without fear “of successful con-
tradiction that any man—I do not refer now
to Mr. Aide—who has been the guest of the
West, and who then sesks to earn 88 45
by running down his host, is not only & cad
and & trivmphant ass, but he is unworthy
in every possible way on earth, and totally
disappointing exeept in the way of stimula-
tion to a tardy tomato 3

After being a et i::ge American "“par-
lor” he turns seeks to bemire and be-
smirch, bg satire and such thi the furni-
ture and decorations of hisiliguided hostess,
whose error was in not ehowing him to the
him look over the album.
Poeeibly I may be cha with B
too directly on this subject, but it is only
my own opinion. I do not%held the nflfﬁ
responsible, and it Mr. Aide does
it be may readily reach me by post.

CRITICISES OUR PRONUNCULATION.

He saye we pronounce vase sa we do gase.
This is not true. I have not pronounced it
that way now for over a year. Mr. Aidels
too severe on us. He saw our beautiful
scenery whenever the railroads gave him

asses, and he was entertained by who
never seen that! kind of fauna
and he went home and tried to make 8 Rud-
yard Kipling of himself, thinking thst be
was s eritic when it was really oolic that
ailed him. -

He did not like it becanse our ladies did
not sllow him to see them work. This was
in deference to him, for no one ever saw
him work. He says he mes that ladies
here do secretly work, but he missed ““the
pleasant litter of smployment. ™

If he will come among us
time in the future hs will
the pleasant litter of emp
will furniah the most of it
ward a dejected Englishman may be seen
g»ing home with his pancreas in the morn-

paper.

e did not like our ﬁmﬂ;ﬂmﬂly
those, I judge, who did not remmember him
at the door,and who did not feel Mke
giving him a box becsuse he con-

sty and letting

again ot some
Frolnhly notics
oyment, and he
himself. After-

WA a Letter of Mty oduction.

templated ronsting the republio In a future
piece. He says that our comediesand comie
operas are and our taste vitiated.
“Vigorous horseplay, ecomic songs, break-
downs and a ‘funny man’ satisfy the Ameri-
ean,” he says, and if the lonesome managers
of the dives who gave the bright young
snoozer do wot feel pleasad with the
above notice they must be more careful in
future regarding whom they admit.
WHAT HE SAYS OF THE PRESA,

He then turns his little dyeing and

ing works on the press. "A.E a m

* he says, ‘“‘is utterly indifferent to
the truth or falsehood of a statement,”” and
so on. “Every small town has ita paper
(price zxdi. and thers ars many who resd
nothing ut that paper ev day.
Habituating the mind thus to its morning
mess of nastiness is & greal national misfor-
tune," :

That is true, Hamilton, bot & is not so
bad as to live in 8 town where the nobility
do things so nasty that even the London
press dare not print them,

As Americans, Mr. Aide, we have our
faults,. We koow it and we are trying todo
better. When the people of your country
were of our age they had not vet hmnn io
walk on their hind {ql steadily at all, and
most of your titled people were squealing in
the branches of the umbrageous forest.

‘We know that we are still orude. One of
our greatest weaknesses consista In being
picked up and “‘done up” by imita-
tion man who gets a letter of introduction
from an English barber and comes here with
an appetite and o hat box to frighten the
food sunpl_v. founder himself. write a piece
and go home. We have done that a good
deal, and we ought to know better; buf we
do not. We go right on doing it, because
we desire to eneourage foreign immigration.
But it [s being overdone. Weoe neced a
chanre.

Therefors, do not come agaln, Mr. Alde,
for quite a while, Btay at home and pre-
pare your affairs so that you may be read
whenever the tardy and overworked foo
killer of Great Britain gets around your
way. BroL Nye

GREAT MONEY MAKERS

The Bors of Zenes Crane Furnish the Paper
for the Government.
New York Press. )

The two sons of Zenes Crane, who make
the paper ot Dalton, Masa, from which
Government notes are printed, were at the
Fifth Avenue Hotel vesterday. Their father
was the iaventor of the paper and explained
its value to Secrstary Balmon P. Chase,
who adopted it for the greenback issuea. It
has never been successfully counterfeited,
and the sons have got the secret of its manu-
facture from their father. J. Murmy
Crane, who attends to the Government con-
tracts, is often in New York, and is a slen-
der, uarrvnu.lly sctive man of perhapa 35

years of age.
There is a story told in New England that
when the paper pulp, made of pure linen
stock, is all ready for the final touches at
the mills, J. Murray Crane appears on the
scene with a black gripsuck e grip and
the man are ushered into the pulp room and
remain for half an hour, during which
period no employe is allowed around the
place. When the grip goes in it is fat and
plethorie. When it comes out it is lean and
slab-sided. When the pulp goes through
the paper machine the perfection of bank
note paper is produced. Itis g pretiy story,
J].nﬁumy Crane told me ¥ ny that
thera was just as much truth in it as there
was in the report that his company gets 50

A Glorions Sensation

It is to feel that you are recovering vitality

and flesh, improving in appetite and the

o2 ning Hostetter's Stomash Bitears
ts of us

mm?l..hle of invigorants. Soalso are

HIS HOUSE A CASTLE.

A Man Is Shut Out From the World
in His Casa at Concepeion.

CUSTOMS IN THE MARKET PLACE.

The Pelicemen Are Peculiar, but the Laws
Are Respected.
EDUCATIONAL BISTEMS O0F CHILE

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCE.]

CoxcercroN, CHILE, July 7.—Though
nearly 300 years old, this quaintest of
Chilean cities shows few signs of age. Ita
casgs—built low and solid with an eye to
earthquakes—are fine samples of Spanish
architecture, but so monotonously alike,
except in size and color, that it is easier
for & stranger to lose his bearings here than
in London. Allare about 20 feet high, of
one-story only, built around one or more
patios, or courtyards. The universal build-
ing material is sun-dried bricks, which are
so0 sofi they absorb water almost as readily
as sand, and consequently are plasterad, in-
side and put, nntil they become hard snd
firm as stone.

In Concepcion the lsw compels house-
owners to keep the exteriors nestly painted.
The favorite tints appear to be sky blue,
pink and pale yellow; but a few indulge in
green, gray, hellotrope and orange. Every
house is topped with earthenwars tiling,
rusty red in color, deeply imbedded in mud
which was soft when put om, snd when
M::] h:;’ld: the tiles securely. This a;r.tn of
roo extremely picturesque
o 15 lmmediately iakon on & Scuting of

moan and lichens; it is no end of trouble

to keep In m-du and must be repaired

every year before rainy season begina,
COULDX'T BURN THE TOWN.

It has one great advantage in being non-
combustible. Should a fire originate in the
rnftna:r in the boards and sh that
form the ceiling to s room, it would die out

of ita.own sccord when they wese burned
away, and the heavy mud ooating falling in
would effectually s conflagration.
It is odd how isolated from the world,
thnnﬁ!lrlng in the heart of a city, a man
may be in one of these greatadobe casas,
Muny of them may have no windows that
look into the street, and when the one big
door is shut and barred, outsiders can form
no ides of what is going on within, When
the front lawn, back yard and kitchen gar-
den, parlor, sleeping ap:'?mememtﬁ
uarters, store-rooms, stahles, o are 8

eqnu.loud within the same wall and under
one roof—the master might be murdered a
dozen times a day, if that were possible, and.
securely hidden away in his own house, the
nearest neighbor be none the wiser.

Con on in eminently a eity of sur-
prises. For example” She is eatirely out
of debt, but water is dled about the
streets on the backs of donkeys, as in early
colonial times, She has no less than nine
splendid churches (all Roman Catholic),
but no system whatever of sewerage. Hand-
some carringes roll about the streets, be-
longing to wealthy citizens, but the wooden
plows used on their suburban esiates are as

rimitive as those of the ancient Egyptians,
ghe boasts four banking houses and the
greatest Jesuit college in South Ameri
maintains & costly theater and a fine ban
to play o” nights on the plaza—but on *‘Beg-

s Day” (every Saturday), the strects
iterally swarm with licen mendicants,
until it seems as if half the population are
out soliciting alms,
WATER AT A CENT A BUCKET. |,

There goes a “publio institution,” and a
very necessary onea bare-footed, shocks
headed fellow, following half & dozen alim-
legged donkeys, each donkey with two
amall barrels back. He mukes his
living by selling water from house 10 house
at the rate of 1 cent per bucket. His ouly
competitor is another fellow, who perambu-
lates the town with one barrelful from Dio-
Bio, loaded in a cart drawn by a very amall
::ll::'d.'om.'m large cow bell is at-

Here comes a scarcely less eommon “in-
stitution''—the turkey peddler.
8 lot of shrill-voiced young turkeys before
him on the street until all are sold. Ask him
the price of one and he will probably reply:

ece,

"Diez una, senor’’'—§10 ap
sir. away and he shouts ufter you:
“1 will take $7, sir.”" If you still remain

obdurate he will follow you with impor-
tunities till he has dropped to 5, and éven
down to $2. He has been a long time rais-
ing those turkeys—or raiher his wife has—
at labor for a Chilean “roto.”” When
sold, if all the money does not go down his
throat at once in the form of chicha, he will
take the remainder home to his family and
they will feast like lords for a day or two
till every cent is gone. Then his wife will
to market in lE: morning, contentedly as
eretofore, and buy 3 cents” worth of floar, 2
cents” worth of beans, 1 cent’s worth of po-
tatoss and 4 cents’ worth of fuel to supply
the household for a day.

X0 FIXED PRICES FOR ANYTHING

» The Concepcion Market House was fitted
up by the authorities. It occupies an entire
square, and within it eountry produce of all
kinds is bought and sold without the aid of
“middle-men.’* The producer brings or
sends his froi veger.lgiu, butter and eggs,
baef, pﬂlgi. 5:‘:. clams, etc., and barters
them off to the best possible advantage.
There is oo fixed price for anything—oh,
no! for in this country “‘beating down" is
the life of trnde. Take, for example, the
Eopula.r article of sausage, which bere sells

the vern, or Spanish yard—a vera b!ﬂ

ut three-quarters of an English yard.
Being a foreigner, you are not likely to get
it for less thun 50 cents, though a native Is
not expected to pay more than 20 cents per

vera.

The Market House generally overflows,
especially in fruit time, so that che sidewnlks
all around the square are blocked by squat-
ting women with their wares spread out on
the ground for ssle. Entering tbe buildin
to the left we find the butchers, who eut al
their meat up into long strips as if they
would sell it also by the yard. But they
don’t; they sell it by the chunk and guess
sl the weight. Porterhouse, surloin, rump-
steak, rosst—it is all the same to the
butcher; into strips the whole creature
must go, to be chopped off in chunks to suit
tha purchaser's needs. Close by isaelam

The womsan in churge has torn the
clams from their shells and strung thém on
stems of a dozen on a stem. She sells
them at the rate of three struws (36 clams)
for 10 cents—and cheap enough they are.

FEUIT, VEGETABLES AND POULTRE.

To the right are long rows of fruit mer-
chaats, mostly women. Splendid cherries—
plump, fresh and ruby red—are tied up on
sticks in 8 bunch, so closely that they re-
semble miniature club-balls. The price is
un eentavo Ds_one cent) for a stick, or about
half a pivt of cherries. There are heaps of
ri each about the size of your fist—
hlgzk, ining and luscious—3 cents per
dozen. Watermelons are piled up by the
cord—and such melons! R‘Iu.n, y-pounders
and B0-pounders not unusual. There uare
fine potatoes, but the heaps of green pep-
pers are higher, indieating that the latier
are in greater demand; apricots, peaches,

limes, black olives, cabbuges;
eese, ducks and chickens, alive and ecuck-
ing; bleating %kids and long-nosed black
pigs; strange enware, cosrse boots,
shoes and ox-hide sandals; cheap handker-
chiefs, lave and printed cotton; enormous
quantities of fresh fish of various kinds,
seg-urching swhich are hereabouts highly
prized for food), ocean erabs and river
camarones; infi wine, and stalls where
steaming stows of chile-con-carne (peppers
with meat) are waiting to sear the ‘“‘inner
man"* of whoever is hardy enough to devour
them.

This province of Concepcion is of untold
fertility. It
of wheat of

l

He drives |

the Andes, and is bread to the wild
Araucaninns, while the ladies of the cities
Prize it us a delicacy.
THE LAW IS RESPECTED.
As in sll Chile, the police ons of
Concepeion are admirable. average

toggery.
dered, slouechi
bang-dog air :IF 3
to stop o clock; but somehow he and his fel-
lows m to preserve perfeot order what-
ever betide. Perhaps this is ly due to
the great body of secret police, who, ununi-
formed and unknown, constantly patrol the
city in every part.

ut more likely it is due to the “medi-

cine” which an lﬁpubended eriminal is
forced to take. or petty larceny—the
commonest crime—he is hoond to & -
with a good stout rope and given a hundred
or more ?mck smart strokes on the bare |
back well lsid on by a burly man who seems |
to enjoy bis business, the muscles of whose
arms have become wonderfully developed |
by this sort of exercise. This instrument of |
punishment is a short whipstock, to which |
:!hjaatﬁned 1'l. leather about as wide as
palm of your hand, having the end eut
into many stri: An Bnglini sailor, whe
received this the other day for
ing & ham, was hesrd to solemnly declars
that he would rather starve to death, or
stand for the same length of time “neck-
de:lpin ** than take the medicine a sec-
ond time. Fach policeman earries s little
bone whistle, whose shrill blast can be heard
a mile or more; and he is required to exs-
cute a pigeon-wing on it every 15 minutes
out the night, to let the world know

that ke is not sleeping at his post.
WELL ALONG IN EDUCATION.

T et A ey
of which any coun t
Mﬁru:m ere fzu-?s =
schools in this little Republic, giving in-
struction toh;b%n:ﬂ ol?'nl v children. Nine
ears ago the o appropri=
.’m $150,000 to introduce the best mtlmh
of teaching, and sent a learned professor to
the United States and various parts of
Europe to study the systems of those coun-
tries and decide upon the best. In the high
schools of the State there are not less than
8,000 students enrolled.

Publio education is divided into three
grades—the higher, the intermediate and
the primary. The seat of learning is the
National University nt Santiago, which has
a Counncil of Eduecation, whose duty iste
ml!l:erinwnd all the higher and intermediate
schqols of the country. They are all fi
the Government owning the inﬂdings ::5
gaying the tenchers. In order to meet the

emand for the best instructors, the Gov-
ernment msintains & number of young

men, at grealt expense, at some of
the most celebrated eolleges in
Europe to educate them for that

purpose; while the female teachers are
trained in the excellent normal schools that
have been recently established in Chile.
The school honses of Concepeion are so eon-
structed that their patios afford ample play-

grounds, aud the children are not seen out-
side the,walls from tlie time they enter in
the morning till school eloses at night. Inex-
orable custom demands that girls of the
hetter classes above the rge of 10 years must
never be allowed togo to and fro alone,
even in the family ecarringe driven by a
trusty coachwman, but are religiously at-
teaded by an elderly female servant.

SNOMFE. CELEBRATED SCHOOLA

The Colejio Andres Bello, for boys, eon-
tains abou: 800 students. The celehrated
Jesuit Seminary covers more than an acre
of ground and everything about it iskept in
apple-pie order. Its students, which aver-
age about 200, are dressed alike in black

ne. The Liceo, a Government school
‘or boys, is the erack institution of South-
ern Chile, Tts enormous bailding rambles
over three acres, and its inmates number
upward of 500, The prineipal patio eon-
tains many fine old trees with swings and
gh-r:wtia paraphernalian. On one sids of
this is the well-furnished office and
lirnn room ﬁﬂl’;ullh‘ dili;ee'tor, mdlnb::‘ng'}::.iu
of raoms with maps, glo rta,
labratories, ete. Everything in the Lieeo
is done with military precision. On
the momning of our visit 100 well dressed
young gen were marching around the
corridor reading law aloud. They walked
two and two around the entire circuit of the

io, ench repesating oversnd over ina
oud voice the cular he was
striving to memorize, You fancy that Babel
would be 8 mild comparison to the orderly
eonfusion. They wers under the ™~
vision of & e professor and after
had marched and shouted just one hour to
the minnte, they were ed'in te recite,
Then s class of boys took their places 1
fixed my attention upon one Innﬁgupd
youth of perha 16 summers, w was
memorizing an glish leason, and this is
what we both learned in the ecourse of half
an hour: *“The ail-e-phant eez a ahn-
i-mah). Theail-e-phant eezalarze ahn-i-mahl
The nil-e-phant eez a large shn-i-mahl” One

bhundred times re
Faxwte B. Wamn,

Beattle Telegraph.)

The allegation that leeches will not fight
was demonstrated to bea fallscy Friday
night,and ina Front street drugstore a
eouple of the bloodsuckers were doctored
and trained so that they fonght a very game
battle. The enmbatants hoad been on o diet
of Lake Washingion water for some time
past, and while there may be plenty of
animalenls in it, the hirudos wanted blood.

They were first noticed in a sort of a
eatch-gs-cutchi-ean  wrestling mateh, and
squirming and wriggling about in the bottle
trying to fasten their suckers on each other.
It was mautfest that they lscked stimulus,
and it was finally suggested togive them =
bath in eold beer. This was done and the
effeot within a few minutes was both mag-
ical and remarkable. The leeches became
as eavage as meat axes They became
demonigeal in their fury. It reminded

sn onlocker of s battle between ay
jon and s tarantula The Y
m up on their tails and

elinched, each ting a hold. The pair
were put into a 'g.e‘th bowl filled with water,
and then for upwards of 15 minutes they
continued to battle with each other. They
fastened their suckers on each other’s slimy
wriggling pody, taking hold something
after the manner of an octopus, and it wus
fidally found necessary to sprinkle salt on
them before they could be ed. The
spectators who witnessed the battle say it
was far more exeiting than the recent match
between Jim Corbett and Peter Jackson,

JAILS FOE THE PUPILA.

How the Schoolmasters in Bepublican Chile
Enforee Discipline.
In some of the schools of Chile when s
boy becomes boisterous be is sent to jail and
for this purpose there are ministure prisona.
They are dark vaults, each just large enough
far: TSOD tonsn:' in, wﬁ‘en the student
is locked and left to meditate. Afler re-
maining five or six hours in one position he
is genernlly tractable; if not_he is left until
heis. A large corner room is fitted up asa
chapel, with pumeroua shrines, confes.
sionals, images, ete. There is also & theater,

with elevated scenes,
ughumﬂgreenmm

As co-education is not punme(h.mdlf-
young lady should associate on the stage
with the other sex she would be
for life, the boys are to don pei-
ticoats es of the
dumtqm“ And great fun they seem
o

HEATING OF HOUSES

By Electricity May Be More Expen-
give Than by the Steam,

BUT ADVANTAGES ARE GREATER.

Natural Gas Costs More Than Coal, baut
People Prefer the Former.

FACTS ABOUT THE KNEW EYSTEM

m. FOR THE DISPATCH. j

Having given some attention to the pro=
gress electric heating is making, I was In=
terested to read in s recent issue of your
paper an article by Mr. William Whigham
under the head line, "“Heating of houses by
the electrical current is not an economieal
possibility; figures that tell the tale: cost is
ten times what it is by the steam radiator
system; no advantages to make up for it,”
and was surprised to learn that such general
inferences were dedusted from particular
eonditions, I will sdmit the accumcy of
Mr. Whigham's ealenlation in the case he
sssumes, but generalities are not proven by
a particular case,

Besides the one mentioned by Mr. Whiz-
ham there are other enses to be taken iuto
eonsideration. The advantage to be galned
from electrical energy, is, that a largs
smount of energy can be distributed in
small quantities and at great distances. The
long ce steam heating sysiems are sube
Ject to an enormous loss of energy by radis.
tion, and in no circumstance ean the steam
mm transmrit heat to great distances

this loss i not mercly theorstical is
evident from the fact that water pipes never
freaza in streets where steam conductors are

KO LEAKAGE FROM WIRES,

The best method of packing cannot pre.
vent such loss, while that from insulated
wire is a matter of no moment when com-

with the amount of energy trans
mitted. Long distance steam heating sys-
tems provide inecreased comfort and con-
venience. Thel:“nu bis grcnler tpﬂn of
separate steam plants, but people will pay
the increased expense in order to be rid of
fire, smoke, coal and ashes in the house. It
is with such systems that those adve-
eating electrical heating would make com-
parisons. [mproved counditions come from
altered methods oftentimes. When hesting
houses by separate furnaces had reached s
fuir degres of efficiency, long distance steam
systems wers tried to get greater conve.
nience, even ut a loss of efficiency in the
spparatus used. [mprovements in the sys
tem may be expected, but there will always
be limits to its use.

Latest comes the idenof transmtting
heat'energy in the form of electricity, thns
overcoming the obstacle of distance met
with in steam systems, and at the smme
time securing greater efliciency of

us, Itisin this light heating shou
viewed, A llel exists between the
cases of electric heating and lighting,

CASE OF THE ELECTRIC LIGHT.

It would be absurd to provide every honse
with generating appssatus for lighting pur-
poses, but where & ccniral station provides
power the cost is not excessive. The elce-
trie light is more expensive than gas, bus
slso is gas more expensive than oil, uad 2l
than the tallow eandle, yet, even eonsider-
ing the item of expente, who would not pre-
fer the incandescent lamp to the candle, oil
or gas? Thua the cheap wood fire gives
place to the more expensive coal fire, nud
the'conl fire to the more expensive natural
gus fire, and it,in turn, to steam.  Now,
there exista a place for electrical heating,
The advantages for the latier will soon be
worth to people the difference in cost

I wonl-ruﬁil purticulur attention to the

.‘Ivmtﬂgeo which Mr. Whigham considers
“minor items of not much importance.” Ag
s distance from the communiiy in which the
houses are warmed by elesgrioiry an electria
wer station will be situsted The fusl
which has hitherto been wheecled through,
the streets of the city, dumped upon lawns
sod sidewalks, thrown into cellars, erenting
dust, dirt and noise, and later requiring the
labor of hun reds of peopls to feed it to
furnaces and to carry it tostoves and
and which requires the attention of the fam-
ily to secomplish satisfuctory snd econom-
ieal combustion is, in the furnace of this
power station, consumed under the direotion
of two or three men skilled in such lubor,

ANNOYANCES OF THE OLD SYSTEMS

Mr. Wigham has conceded to electrical
heating the advan of permitiing
greater facility in regu g lempertare,
and of being free from losses such oa steam
hesters are liable to, but to the importance
of these advantages he gives little consider-
ation. Who has not beeu the vietim of an
unastended furnsce, or the unwillisg
audience of clanging steam pipes? And
how often have frescoes and moldings and
plastered ceilings been ruined by escapin
wuter? Such grievunces ean never siten
the nse of the electricnl heater.

1 do not agree with Mr. Wigham thet the
“relative cost of the two plants and of the
outlsy for wages, wear and tear, interess
and deprecistion are plainly in faver of
steam.”” One power station for 20,000 ine-
habitants to which fuel is brought by rail-
road, and where & half dozen men perform
the necessary labor, eannot have the initial
cost of the sepamite furnsces aecessary 1o
such population; nor can the wares of tha
station men amount to that of ceal heavers,
draymen and scparate wssistants in the
homes

N0 DANGER FROM FINE

The wear and tear of the spparatas ecan=
not equal tha: of small heat systems which
slso eall for wear and tear -upon trociks,
horses, public and private property. Be
sides, Llro danger of fire is removed.

Therefore, while I admit in some instances
an excess of cost of elecirical over steam
heating, I consider its accompanying ad-
vantages full compemsation. But there isn
case where hieat may be furnished by means
of the “Uynamo and its sdjuncis’ at o less
cost than by steam. That is where water

wermay be utilized. Electrical energy
E:Lumchnme, produced at the cost of
the wear and tear on apparatus, and such
sources of power may be drawn upen with-
oui limitation. With the wubih:b of
transmitting energy from distant waterfalls,
as is contemp. in the case of Niagara,
togesher with the erecting of lnrge steam

lanta for generating current, may Lnot

ict for electric heating n pluce i:] Mgn
life ng to that held ectricity
in the of power and ligh::.,

W. B B. WnLuoox

THEY WERE ONLY CHINAMEN,

Bo & Smuggling Skipper Drowned Filve of
Them to Escape Detoction.
Whatcom (Wash, ) BEeveilie. ]
About four weeks since s well-known
smuggler was seen to leave Victoria with a
of Chinamen, which he had agreed to
land at Ban Juan Island for the sum of $20
each. The money had been collected in ad-
vance, it was afterward aseertained. The
Black Pup, a Government steam launch,
steamed ?ﬁer the amuggler’s sloop, and the
race became o stern chiase. The wind was
blowing a tremendous gale, and the lausch
bad litthe advantage over the sioop. The
ray often hid the sloop from view, and
:Ea ﬁtth lsunch wns tossed like u cockle
shell, but kept pegging sway with grim de
termination.

The breeze finally slackened, and the
smuggler saw that the jig was up and
shortened sail. The launch then over
hauled him. The skippor was smoking

y, and not & Chinaman was to be
found. The officers have no doubt that the
wretch deliberately drowned bis
gers, rather than get into trouble
revenue officers. F:the howling storm the
frightened Chinamen might easily have
been disposed of without any danger of de-
tection. The finding of s yeliow human
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